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with the prettiest object imaginable, the face of a "very fair girl1, between thirteen and fourteen, fixed at the chin to a painted sash, and made part of the landscape. It seemed admirably done, and upon throwing myself eagerly out of the coach to look at it, it laughed, and flung from the window. This amiable figure dwelt upon me; and I was considering the vanity of the girl, and her pleasant coquetry in acting a picture until she was taken notice of, and raised the admiration of her beholders. This little circumstance made me run into reflections upon the force of beauty, and the wonderful influence the female sex has upon the other part of the species. Our hearts are seized with their enchantments, and there are few of us, but brutal men, who by that hardness lose the chief pleasure in them, can resist their insinuations, though never so much against our own interest and opinion. It is common with women to destroy the good effects a man's following his own way and inclination might have upon his honour and fortune, by interposing their power over him in matters wherein they cannot influence him, but to his loss and disparagement. I do not know therefore a task so difficult in human life as to be proof against the importunities of a woman a man loves. There is certainly no armour against tears, sullen looks, or at best constrained familiarities in her whom you usually meet with transport and alacrity. Sir Walter Baleigh was quoted in a letter (of a very ingenious correspondent of mine) on this subject. That author, who had lived in courts, camps, travelled through many countries, and seen many men under several climates, and of as various complexions, speaks of our impotence to resist the wiles of women in very severe terms. His words are as follow 2 :
i What means did the devil find out, or what instru-
1  Cf. the Tatter, No. 248, where Steele says, ' It may perhaps appear ridiculous, but I must confess, this last summer, as I was riding in Enueld Chase, I met a young lady whom I could hardly get out of my head, and for aught I know, my heart, ever since.'
2  History of the World, Book I, chap, iv, sect. 4.